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Great was his joy if a sailing ship hove in sight. He would examine
her rig with professional eye, and, if it bore any close resemblance
to the Blair Athole, his happiness was complete. He would watch
her for a while in meditative silence, and then out would come
some reminiscence of those far-oif days when he was not a first-
class passenger comfortably crossing a short span of channel but
a ship's boy rolling and tossing round the world under sail.

In his last years the ships lying in the Downs or passing up
and down Channel off Deal and Walmer were a never-failing
source of interest to him $ throughout his life he would always
read with avidity books about the sea, and, if on one of his occa-
sional visits to a gallery he bought a picture, it was certain to be
a seascape. Indeed, one of his purchases, depicting a ship not
unlike the Blair Athole with all her sails set, hung over the
mantelpiece in the dining-room of his house in Curzon Street
till the end.

But in September of 1877 America, India and the sea in
general were things of the past. The future held little promise of
resuming connection with any one of them either as Ambassador,
Viceroy, or Lord Warden of the Cinque Ports ; the immediate
outlook was confined to the family office and the problems and
preoccupations of the fruit trade.

It is scarcely remarkable if the year of release, for all its hard-
ships, had not disposed him more favourably towards a business
career. Trade at the time was reasonably good and work largely
a matter of routine. All questions of policy were naturally in the
hands of his father and uncle, and he found himself apparently
bound to a longer and drearier apprenticeship than that,which
he had rejected at Cardiff a year before.

It is doubtful whether he would have remained at it even as
long as he did if the drudgery had not been punctuated by occa-
sional journeys abroad, with one period of eight months in the
office of Magdeburg of Messrs. Junker and Heynemann, with whom
M. Isaacs & Son did considerable business. This firm still existed
in 1955 and sent me at his death a photograph taken during his
residence with them in 1878, which by some prophetic instinct
they had preserved throughout the years between.

His stay in Magdeburg was brought to a sudden and violent end.
There was at Junker & Heynemann's at the same time a young
Dutchman whose family had also close connections with the
Magdeburg firm. Rufus and he were not particularly congenial
companions, and one night at dinner a quarrel broke out between
them which was clinched by Rufus seizing a large tureen of hot
pea soup and inverting it over the furious Dutchman's head !